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QUITE COMFORTABLE, THANKS!

The current news, as it drifts over the

Columbia rviver from the northshore
communities likely to be invaded by Mr,
Hill's new railway line to the mouth of
that stream, is of a cheerful sort and
indicates an honest belief, over there,
ir the genuineness of the enterprise
There is a noticeable readiness on this
side of the river to take a bit of stock in
the reputed project, and as long as the
confidence lasts, all hands are entitled to
the comfort it brings. We, of Astoria,
. have something altogether definite to
engage our especial attention, namely,
the positive assurance of the extension
o1 the A. & C. as far south as Tilla-
mook, and within a certain time, This
is meat for us. and we are digesting the
unctious morsel with quiet satisfaction.
All things come to them who wait, and
Astoria is, and his been; for many years,
a “star” waiter, Mr, Hill cannot come
to the Columbia bar without bringing this
city its modicum of largess; this eity
eannot be ignored in any schéme involy-
ing the establishment of permanent im-
provement of any sort, in this vicinity.
The Columbia river basin will contribute
something .always, to the city that lies
at its gate, no matter what agency may
direct the movement. Wa are glad for
the Washingtonisns that Hill is com-
ing to develop their share of the dis-
trict; we hope it will be something
immense for the whole state on the
north. What we want iz to see the
mouth of the Columbia taken into the
commercial ecaleulations and maritime
ventures of the future. We do not eare
how far the benefits may extend. nor to
whom they innure; Astoria will get her
ghare of the increment. Between the
two men who are “doers” of things,
Astoria is going to the front, despite the
influence that lurks twelve miles up the
Willamette from its mouth.
—_——
THE LABOR FAMINE.

There is a widespread dearth of com-
petent, common laborers on the Pacific
copst. The farms, factories, mills, mines
and railways, are short-handed every-
where, FEven the trades are none too
well supplied with trained men. Wages
are going up all over the land, and the
wilfully jdle man is in a class with the
hobo. Just where the shortage is going
to land the newly broached enterprises
all over the country, is a mystery, That
the reaction will come is infallible, And
the wisdom of the employer, and the
employed, should be eagerly at work
fore-etalling the conditions of that
hour. Tt is one of those things in which
eapital and labor are indissolubly and
co-extensively mixed wup; and the
blunder of either falls heavily on the
other. In the moment of prosperity
provide for the day of reversion. It will
come just as surely as the sun shines.
The work of the world must go on:
commerce cannot stand still, and
exigencies like the present, make for
the labor of the alien. The Japanese,
the Chinaman, the South Sea islander
the foreigner of amy and all sorts, js
impressed, to carry on the imperative
junctions of the work-a-day world,
It may not be right in the sense that
the white man has the first right to the
task of the day and ita emolument, hut
it is the inevitable outcome of labor
famine everywhere, und it must be

borne, in good part, by all concerned.
When the sitvation eases up. and the
demand is more easily met, will be time
for adverse expression.
——————
THE HOTEL,

S—

Every day that passes over the heads
of Astorians but amplifies the necessity
for a first-class hotel in this city, It
is the one thing she has not got, Not
another season must pass with such a
delinquency. The ity is growing too
rapidly to longer ignore so palpable an
advantage as an up-to-date hostelry,
There is wealth enough right at home to
provide this thing, and there is the
amplest sort of return awaiting the in-
veators, The coptinued absence of this
essential adjunct to the business life of
Atoria, is injuring her; she is discred-
ited everywhere, as the city without a
hotel. The proprietors and managers of
such houses as we have are making the
best of the situation and doing all in
their power to keep the local houses at a
margin of excellence that will compen-
sate in some measure for the dearth of
the real accessories that the ordinary
traveling public is used, and entitled, to;
but it will take something bigger and
Letter and more modern in the hotel
bne than we possess at present to fill
the exactions of a discriminatjng pa-
t!‘Ol’ll’lgl'-

—_—
DOPED MILK.

There in considerable talk round about
Astoria these days regarding the habit
of the milk dealers doctoring the milk
they sell with some kind of dope to
keep it from souring, It may be harm-
less enough stuff, but in the light of
tke late, lamented exposures throughout
the country, as to doctored edibles and
drinkables, it is expedient that our
milkmen stop it, and stop it at once;
for the people are not in a humor to
telérate anything of the sort at the
present time. The comments are becom-
ing very geneml, and not at all compli-

mentary, “A word in time.” ete,
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There are over 7,000 parts in a well-
known 24-horse-power motor car.
—_—

The American Farm Products com-
pany, according to its prospectus, is
one of the “good trusts.”

e D

gaye an exchange. So does one pint of
milk and one pin{ of water.
e ——

Adams and Eve were lucky. They
had no fool friends who wanted to be
funny when they started away on their
honeymoon,

e —

Bernard Shaw's assertion that “we
are all more or less raseals” looks like
a lame attempt to justify the villains
in his plays,

—_—{y

A French doctor declares that all a
man has to do to live 150 years is to
make up his mind to do so. That sounds
like a New Year's resolution,

_o-_

If, as the poet says, a room hung
with pictures is a room hung with
thought, what would a village barnyard
fence be called after the cireus poster
has been around?

—-—o—-—.——

Goods sold by a trust in Missouri
need not be paid for, is the latest ruling.
There are lots of goods sold on trust in
Astorin  that are never paid for
whether they ought to he or not.
o——-

The postmaster of Detroit declares
the women workers in the postal ser-
vice look for the easy jobs, For reasons
not necessary to mention, he fails to
give the pames of the men not looking
for the soft places.

—_——e

A Connecticut preacher has declared
that Adam was not the first man, The
Connecticut gentleman, it will he noticed
kas taken the precaution to wait until
there would be absolutely no danger of
Adam's bringing witnesses to substan-
tiate his elaim,

—___-_.o—__-_-

The eensus committee of the house at
Washington has made the interesting
discovery that the schedules of the first
consus token in 1700, when the United
Blates were but a year old are atill in
existence, piving the names of all the
inhabitants at that time. It is now pro-
posed to reprint that report verbatim,
as a great service to people who wirh
to trace their ancestry back to the birth
of the republie. .

PR Tp—

Any husband who, tiring of the wife
of his early years of struggle, seeks to
divorce her in his later years of sue-
cess, and gtops not at the most infamous
accusations to gein his point, must
needs have sunk to a very low level,
His moral degeneracy would need no
other proof even though he were able
tu substantiate his charges, which in the

present case seems unlikely,

“Two pints of milk make one quart,”’
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SHAKESPEARE DOWN TO DATE

Modern Translations of the Bard

of Avon's Historic Masterpieces

—

= OTHELLO- -

By STRICKLAND W. GILLILAN,

HERE was once a brunette gen-

leman living in Venice among

the white trash and other nobil.

ity, His name was Booker T,
Othello, and he was the only man of his
complexions who had ever put his bro.
gans under the Venetian white house's
napery,

Whenever he came up from Tuskegee
he was consulted about affaive of state
and made a perfect fool of. He was a
wise ane in the matter of war, and as
Venice usually had one war on hand anld
two on the waiting list, she kept this
African immigrant busy planning how to
clean somebody,

(me of the sugar somators at Venice
at that time was Brabantio, who was 1
enthusiastio as others with regand to the
ex-Pulman porter. He thought Othello
woud be a good man to manage the af-
fairs of Cyprus, a territory with an al
kaline reaction, which had not yet been
admitted as a state. So he concurred in
in the appointment of his dingy nibs to

thorities the man that corresponded to
the president sald:

“If your davghter wants to go on with
this mess allinnee .and s really in love
with his black sheepship, let her take
lim, It's about the only thing to do
Speak up, Dessie, Is he your only only "

“Right along,” sald Dessie, “1 take to
him jus the same as ma took pa, It's
him, or yone for mine”

Then Brab said:

“Run along then, girl. 1'd be & heap
jollior if this wan your funeral. and it's
u mighty good thing for your sisters that
vou're my only ehild.”

Then they sicked Othello onto the ap:
proaching Turks and meeting was out.

Dessie went with "T'hell to the war,
“for” she sald, “there won't be anything
doing at home if I stay, only have ‘nig-
ger' thrown up to me all the while. T4
just as leave go and be in Cyprus with
the army, '

So she went, chaperoned by Mra. Tago,
who stayed with the sutler’s wagon a
few miles in the rear,

Then came the storm, What woull

that job,

As soon as the new appointee took his
place he fired an under secretary to the
governorship. named lago, and appointe] |

Ingo some sort of dinky job that wasn't |
under the civil service rules, and that
made the late secretary sore, The latter
job paid nearly as much salary, but the
chanees for graft were very seldom. So
Iago began to plan to get even, and from
the latest acounts he sure did,

Now, while that man Brabantio
thought Othello was a right and proper
person to entrust with the management
of Cyprus, he had never thought of the
eoon in the light of a sonin-law. “A
rose by any other nsme would smell n~|
sweet,” but, preserving the figure of |
speech, n negro by the name of son-in-
law would smell worse, though Brab. He
had had Othelo at his house to spend the
evening many a time. and the man had
told yarns of his African campaigns and
fights with the cannibals and other nou-
vegetarians, while Senator Brab's daugh-
ter sat around with her mouth looking
like the entmnee of the Hoosae tunnel,
"Thell had moticed this, and was keeh
enough to know that the girl was pretty
groggy on him, So next time he would
muke up and hand out a worde thriller
anid Dessie was n whole lot willinger then
she cared to admit, but she let him
know it was a go,

Now, this fired secretary, Ingo. had

stid to Rodrigo, a friend of his who was
crazy about Des:
“Rod, I'm sore about getting the guil-
lotine when the smoked savage turned
the rascals out; and 1 think T can make
trouble enough to help us both some, A
tin-badge detective I employed tells me
that Senator Brabantio's girl is about
to skip with this patent-leather finish
governor of ours, All we have to do is
to put Brab next, stir him up good and
plenty about it, and let nature take
its course, I'm going to come up good
and strong as 'Thell's confidential only-
one-to-be-trusted friend, and play both
ends against the middle. You can do a
man lots more dirt as his friend then
you can as his enemy."

So they got alantern and went avound
to Brab’s dump, and hollersd him out.
Iago asked him if his daughter was home
and Brab’s answer was all it should have
been. Then Tago and Rodrigo got husy
hinting to Brab that Dessie was ont with
the ebony. Again Brab arose to the lin-
guistic emergency, and Rod and Tago
squatted until the words quit hiting the
ground around them. Then Tago said:

“Of coursp youshave plways heen sore
on Rod for fooling ‘around youu girl, and,
of course, I'm o well-known liar, But if
you'll search your Dessie's hoo-dwor at
this present moment you'll find her miss-
ing. Cherwige, you can come out and
go nround the corner with ns and say
what you'll take."

So down to Dessie's stall todled papa,
but no Dessie. Then there was more
trouble than you could shake a wlick at,
He said he wished he'dl married her to
Rodrigo or anybody that was white, He
joined the two muck-rakers and got a lot
of innocent hystamders to fall in, and
nway they went to Othello’s shack, the
ald man swearing at every jump that the
gir] had been hypnotized.

When they found the pair, Tago had
trottéd on nhead and innocently warnel
them that he believed some one was
coming, and that they had better hit the
grit. He knew mighty well how that
would affect "Thell. No sprinting for the
eoon, He would stay and see what was
what. But about the time the moh got
its tar warm and the fealhers dumped
in, samebody threw a seare into Veniee
by announcing that the Turks were com-
ing with about a million big ships to
make the Venetinns hard to eateh, and
"Thell was needed right away with his
razzer. 8o he and his wife went with

a friend of his named Casio. He give|

Shakes«peare’s plays have begn without
storms?  He used a great deal of sheet-
iron in his pieces, and plenty of horse:
fiddle windstorms, This storm that hit
Cyprus at the right moment was o corkes
It nearly broke the thunder machine, and
two new ratehets had to be put in the
wind-maker next day. That Turkish
fleet  wasx  as  easily  submerged
as if it had been n Russian flotilla and
met o Japanese torpedo pleasure expedi-
tion. Othello had no more fighting to do
than a rabbit. His razeer sfayed right
in its case,

In the intervening period lTago had
been busy with that Rodrigo guy. He
had contraected to make Othello jealous
of his new assletant, Cassio, and he pro-
ceeded systematicaly and with a oun-
ning that wonld make old Nick look like
an amateur to get in his work, He got
Cassio drunk and managed to let Othello
eateh him that way. Othello fired Cassio
that minute. Iago went and told Dessie
what "Thell had done, and asked her to
spaak & word for Cash with the boss,
She was awfuly sorry for the fired leu
tenant, who was filled with next morning
regrets and promises,

Tago conxed his wife to get from Dessie
o bandana handkerchief of peculiar pat
tern that ‘Thell had given her for an en-
gagement He didn't tell his
wife what it was for, but he just coaxed
and coaxed, till one day when Otehillo
had been driven into a splitting hend
ache by Ingo's kidding him about Dessis
being untrue, Dessie was tinkering with
the Mor's think-tank and dropped the
aforesaid bandana. Mrs, Mephisto picked
it ip and took it to hubhy.

About that time Mrs. Iago began to
smell & mice, She nsked her husband
two or thre times what he wanted with
that rag. but ke wouldn't tell. He just
snntehed it und went amd dropped it in

present,

Cassio’s room so somebody else wonld
find it there and so Cassio wonld have a
hard time expliining it to his own lady
friend,

Tngo also had Othello hide and hear
Cassio talk about this aforesaid mis-
guided lady friend who wanted to marry
him, Othello thinking all the time it
was his Dessie that Cosh was laughing
phout and roasting.

Like the intelligent beast he was, he
believed everything Ingo told him about
his wife and Cassio, nnd when Des, who
wna as intocent as o last yvear's bird's
nest, kept her promise and tried fo get
him to give Cassio back his head clerk.
ship, that looked still worse to the on-
ameled one.  He ealled her all sorts of
names exeept a lady, and had her poing
wouth at a great rute, She thought he
was off his nany, and treated him acord-
ingly, Mrs, Ingo wus all in the dark
and couldn't help out o partiele, but she
put in a great deal of time condenning
the practice of inter-thee marringes,

Still, thre was no peace for this busy
Tago. R;nlrign came along und said:

“See here, Mister Smarty, when are
you going to have that woman ko sors
ab the liberian that she'll eome to mel
That contract of yours is nbout expired,
and I haven't had any results that 1
can notiee. 'm from Missouri”

“Well,” exelnimed Ingo, making it up
as he went along, “the woman has fallen
in Jove with Caskio now, and if he were
out of the way all would be right. The
wiy Cassio talks about that woman is
just awful, pe I ghowed *Thell himseli
the other day. You kill Cassio—easy
enough job, only take a minute or two—
and I'll see that the goodw nre deliverad,”

“Aw, 1 don't wants,” grinned Rodrigo,
bashfully, digging in the ground with
his big toe,

“Then you don't wint Dessie the way
I thought you did, and I'm awfully dis-
appointed in you."

“Oh, all right, if you feel that way
about it,” said Rodrigo, blushing like o
school-girl and after pulling out his
sword,

Renator Brabantio to. court, and after
the matter had been presented to the au-

8o, aftor a'little fine lying to Cassio,

MONDAY, JULY o, 1906,
e -

any sinee,  While he did [, he oulled
hor o mame oveasionnlly amd toll her he
loved her, gosh blatie hor

About the time he was thiough quiets
ing her Mealy eame broaking in, the
explanntion began, everybody toll on
lago at once,  Rodrigo and Casslo wdd-
had been having another sesslon with {lng thelr dying testimony to Dessle’s,
his wife, and an often as she denicd bec [ the bamdana Incklent wan cleared up,
ing what she was accused of, she sakdi | the Moor suw what o fool he had heen,
Innocently, the very thing that would | turned Tago over to an asslatant to
make her man beliove she was all Kinds | Kill as many ways as he coull think of,

the main plotter got him and Rodrigo
to meet and stab one another, That dis:
posed of the two persons  who had
beon annoying him on the side, and he
was tendy o go on with his devilment -
inechief,

The Black governor in the meanwhile

of n yarmer. It wasn't niee of Mr | then festooned himsell on his own
Shapospeare to have her say those | swonl,
things, for it made matters worse for |,  Moval—1f a sorehead lsn't  Kkilled

both of them, Before Dessle had gove | pretty quick wfter he loses his fob, ho
to hor room she had told Mes, Tago that [ean do o lot of dirt,

she belicevd something was going to|
happen.  Her corna were hurting hr|
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like the mischief, and her left san wan
burning dreadfully, |
“Menly," she sald to Mra, Ingo. 1|
had u chiropodist who worked steady
for moe onee who went bugs over a man,
and she took one of the worst cases of
the woories ever notloed. She hung her
hend one one side In & way to make
your back halr come loose, and sang
w song, ‘Willow,” all the time. T've
simply had to hold myslf all evening
to keep from singing that foolish song"
Mealy gave hor some woothing syrup
and put hee to bed. and after a bit the
governor came along and  dismissed
Mealy for the night, He told Densie
about Cawsio's injury; she looked wor-
ried, and he was sure the worst was
true,
Whistling gayly some popular air. he
gathered Dessie up in o patehwork quilt
her grandmother hind pieced for hor, and
loved her so® hard she hasn't breathed

The Genesoe Pare Pood Co, Lo Roy, 1. Y,
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SOMEOFOURSPECIALTIES

WALL PAPER
1 Best Selection in the City at the Low-

u est Prices
JAPANESE MATTINGS

£ust the Thinig for the Floor of Any |
oom; Easily Kept Clean
WALL BURLAPS

For the Den or Dining Room. Made in |
Beautiful Shades !

A Large Assortment of Room Mouldings and Plate Rails

_ B.FALENGSON |
ASTORIA IRON

JOHNI FOX, Pros,
F L BISHOP. Secretary

PREPARED

WORHKS

Nelson Troyer, Vico-Pros. and Supt,
ABTORIA HA\'[NGB?&EE. 'l‘?:l

Designers and Manufacturers of
THE LATEST IMPROVED

Canning Machinery, Marine Engines and Boilers

Complete Cannery Outfits Furnished.
CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED, ||

A ———

Foot of Fourth Btreet,

Weinhard’s
First National Bank of Astoria, Ore.

ESTABLISHED 1856,

LAGER
BEER &

Capital $100,000

J. Q. A. BOWLBY, President,
0. L. PETERSON, Viee-President.

YRANK PATTON, Casbler.
J. W. GARNER, Assistant Onshier.

Astoria Savings Bank

Capital Paid 1o 100,000,  Burpius and Undivided Profits §5,000,
Transacts a Genoral Banking Btulnn’. Interest Pald on Time Deponits

168 Tenth Street, ASTOKIA, OREQON,

lerininhabu N - |\ 5 e o
Sherman Transtet_' Co.

{HENRY 8HERMAN, Manager

dacks, Carringes—Baggage Cheoked and Transferred — Trucks and Furniture
Wagons—Pianos Moved, Boxed and Shipped.

433 Commercial Street Phone Main 121

PORTLAND W ND
OV

USEFUL AND ORNAMENTAL WIRE and

IRON WORK of ALL KINDS., 268 Flanders

Bt, PORYLAND, OR.




